I<jO                            THE    SCENE    CHANGES
I had been accredited to him they might not receive him. Why not
consult his chiefs and his Privy Council, whom I should be glad to
meet?
He jumped at this and said moreover that there would be little
difficulty about the coaling station. (We were to take over the
German treaty rights in this respect.)
I gathered that it would ease the position for the King if I wrote
officially to him and to the chiefs, asking for an answer by 3 p.m.
next day, instead of letting it appear that the demand had his sanc-
tion. This I did. A letter came meanwhile from the King, asking
me to meet the Cabinet next day at 3 p.m., to which I agreed.
I found that the Tongan Government had asked our Vice-Consul
for a copy of the German lease. Fortunately I was able to take a
copy of this document. I found that the Germans had helped them-
selves very liberally and that I should be in a position to give back
a big slice, which we didn't want, in exchange for sites for a fort and
for a repairing station in Nukualofa.
At three o'clock I went to the palace and found Fatafehi and
Sateki only. To them I explained the situation. It was settled that
Tui Belehaki, to give Fatafehi his full title (he was known as " Two
Belly " to the bluejackets) should come in .the Porpoise to Vavau to
settle the position of the coaling station there.
Before we left I was invited to the throne room to drink a parting
glass of champagne. The guard meanwhile were going through
extraordinary antics. There were two windows. They marched to
one and presented arms and then marched off to the other and pre-
sented arms again. This they kept up during the entire interview,
and in pure pity for them I cut it short. The King came with us to
the gate and implored me to show his father how to behave at table,
fearing that he might disgrace himself before the officers. Poor dear
old " Two Belly," he did nothing of the kind, but he was late. His
luggage began to come off: it consisted largely of cocoanuts. He
brought with him two boys, one of them armed with an ancient
theodolite.
We sailed for Haapai and Vavau, two separate little groups belong-
ing to Tonga. At Vavau, one of the loveliest islands in the Pacific,
we marked off the coaling station, on a piece of flat lamd. It has
never been used. Gaunt (later Admiral Guy Gaunt) proceeded to fix